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that laughs at his menace as it dances in my veins,
And little I care for the loss of my kingdom, now
that my father is dead and gone, I throw it away
like a blade of grass, and so far from lamenting,
I feel rather as if I had been born again. Ha! it
is good to be alive, even in this waste of sand.
And he shouted aloud, and called out to the sun
above him : Come, old Grandfather, thou and
I will travel together across the sand. And yet,
no. Thou art too rapid and too fierce to be a safe
companion, even for one of thy own race. So thou
shalt go before me, as is due to thee, and I will
follow after.

And then, he lay down on the sand, covering
his head with his upper garment, and slept and
waited all day long, till the sun was going down.
And then he rose, and eat and drank a very little,
and taking with him his skin and corn, he walked
on after the sun, which sank to his rest in the
western mountain. But Aja followed him all night
long, with the moon for his only companion. And
as he went, he saw the bones of men and camels,
lying along the sand, and grinning at him as it were
with white and silent laughter, as though to say:
Anticipate thy fate: for but a little further on, and
thou shalt be what we are now. But he went on